As Vayu You encompass space;
For all life. You're the essential breath;
£s f jrc you grant the grace of light;
And new life engerv;Ur frcni c'c^d matter;
As tr.C'jfands of varying povi'sr forms
All the jobs of work energise:
Sinking lives you will take.
While the living things foster sncl guard !
You're the minerals 'neath the earth.
And countless treasures on the ocean floor
You on land, as river or mountain,
Or wood or spring or spa became !
Endless kinds of plant or herb,
You forgathered for the good of al! ;
And endowed with sense did lives create:
Mother, Hail !   Hail Your Grace 1
You did create the ocean of mind ! In the endless sea of Mind you've made Lapping waves and blasting winds, Whirlpools deep and eddies fierce. Calm still stretches and patches warm. And snow-white floes of frozen water, As are found in the ocean stream ! the ocean's wide expanse: Victory to You !  My Mother, Victory I even by this :andard, there is no doubt that Subrahmania Bharati will 3 chaished novv and hereafter as one of the sovereign id nsctarean voices of our spaceship Earth, one of the •oph3t3 and post-legislators of our Planetary Age".
